
Gfay-Haired Father Opens A T»nta
nnum.

IAOBT.
ten weoksa and tb*n only on Satur¬
days." I';
"\Vu3 t It last cUBlomor /Tonry -vaa

waiting oil u man with a child?"
"I didn't! boo."
"Did you s,;,, puul neatt|0 earlythat evening?"
"Yea. Ho came In the store ubjut

8 or h:30."
"Did you see him and "^enry talk-

Ing together?"
"When t went to the front door go-Ing out tl/ey were togt ther."
"Where do you work, ,ri tli<- day?"
"With t,ho W. S. Dornum Hardware

Company. My work at tha store la
Just overtime work."

Mr. Ueattie Called.
Henry <". BeaUle, Sr.. fxthor of the

accused, was tailed to -ha witd*ns
Storni at 3:56 o'clock I'n»re. v.im &
profound hush In the courtroom, a
painful silence, u« the whtteh-Mded
mar., with care-lined checks, made h.s
way to the witness chair. He ga\ehis ago as fifty-eight and stated Ulkt
his wife was not living.
"How long have you lived in Man¬

chester?"
"Forty ye.ars."
"You uro the father of Henry Ujac-

lie, Jr., the accused?"

"How old Is he?"
"Twenty-seven the lrtt*tr part of

next month."
"How nc .iy children have you?"
"Two sons and n daugiiter. H^nr-r

Is the middle child."
"When did his mother die?" <-"-

"She died about ten years ago. when
ho was about al.'.teen years of r.g.:.'*
"Have your relations with Hemj

been closer und more Intimate on :V.nt
account?"

'is that relevant?" asked Mr. Wcli-
denburg, but he tit once wnlvo-1 tVe
objection. Mr. Beattle answered:
"Our relations were certainly mor-:

close? I tried to taka the pla/je of
lil.t mother."
"Have your relations been closer

than usual between fa»hor ««nd son.!
f rrertn oven heforo bis m ithers
death and since?"

"\ es, since he was a child. ^Ve
hr.d twins not very long niter Henry
wan born nnd he was neglected, and I
had to look after him more than I
would hnvo dorn- otherwise. Fvcr
alnco I have sympathized with him
nr.d looked nfter him more closely
than the others."
"Do you know whi*. was h!» reputa-

tlon for truth and veracity in the
neighborhood. In both Hoclal and bus¬
iness circles?"
"There was no question about It

st all. His reputation "/as certainly
good."
"What was his reputation ay to

jpeaco nnd good order and klndllneaj ol
disposition?"

i "Well, that has to be answered in
the otimo way.good."
"What was Henry's po«ltlon in yjur

store and how long had he bsen
there?"

.Tie stopped school when he was

eighteen. Ho had been nt McfJulre's;
and had been In the st"re for eight
years. Ho hns charge now of thb
Bhoe nnd gents' furnishing depart¬
ments. He does nearly all the buying
for those two departments. He has
grown into that position gradually."

Knew of Dlnford Girl.
"Did you snow about Henry's hav¬

ing been Involved with this woman.
Boulah Blnford, somo yo.ira ago?"

"I did."
.'How did you find it out?"
"Is that evidence?' naked Mr. Wen-

denburg.
"it shows this relations between

Sfather and eon." replied Mr. Carter.
A "The Jury has a right to know what
manner of man it is who is accused
of a crime." said Judge Watson. "Ho
may lay hla whole life bare."

"I had heard rumors," answered Mr.
Beattle, "and I asked Henry about
tt and ho told rne all about it."
"Did he tell you the entire truth?"
"Yes."
"That was before hlB marriage?"
"Yes."
"Did his murrlago meet with your

approval?"
"Yes."
"It was a source of happiness to

XOU?"
"Yes."
"Why is this Introduced?" asked

Mr. Wendenburg.
"I want to show," said Mr. Smith,

"the comfort an^ joy the. father hid
found In the now daughter as an ad¬
ditional reason to show that the mo-

tlvo that has been presci".iod hero Is
false urfd unreasonable."
"Was that marriage a source of

happiness to you," he ,-opeuted to tlio
witness.

Iluppy Over Slanltuse.
"It was ontlrely agreeable to rn» not

only "ti account or the girl herself,
but because Henry was 1.70111« to
marry."
"They continued to live with you

after their marriuiie, sharing the
same dining-room, sitting-room and
being a part of your household?"

"Yiv>."
"What were the relations between

you and your son's wife?" -

"As a father and daughter, when
she came Into the hjusa I knew little
Ol l.er compared to whut 1 found out
afterwards, and I came to look 011 her
an 1 >io on njy own daughter, snc was
of a lovable disposition. I have a little
girl to whom 1 r.m more den onstrativ'v
naturally thun 1 was to Henry s wir«,
but otherwise 1 looked on her ns my
own child."
"When her baby was born, how did

that affect you? I knuw this is trying
on you. Take your time In answering.

All in the courtroom noticed the la-
Ir.red breathing ot the careworn man,
nnd his low voice, scarcely ubovc u
whisper, was heard through the court¬
room, the quiet being tense and un¬
broken to tho back row.
'That event brought us together.'

answered the grandfather of the babi
by Louise, and two big tears rolled
down his cheeks, and he Stopped.

Louise Said Site Was Happy.
"Was there any particular Occurrence

at tho time of the birth of your grand¬
child to teveal the regard ot youi
daughter-in-law toward yourself?"
"About two weeks before she died

I was in her room, with the baby In my
arms. I wus talking to her in a pleas¬
ant and sympathetic way. 1 told hex
I felt to her us a matter, and anythingI could do lor her T would.that my
sole object was to make tier happy.
She made the remark that she was
jus*, as happy as she cared to be. 1
said that the birth of her child was to
me Just like starting life all over aguln.My children were nearly grown, and I
spoke of the sad life 1 had lived since|
my wife died."

"Is the sadnens of Mr. Be-uttle aniissue In this case.'" asked Mr. Wenden¬
burg. "Isn't that going rather far be-i
fore tho Jury?"

"1 don't think It Is an Issue," an-jswered the court.
"What were the relations." asked Mr.

Smith, "between Henry Bca^->.e, Jr..!
and that daughter-in-law?"

.Never u .lnr Between Them.
"They were all that could be desired

so far as I was uble to judge."
"ToJ.1 the Jury how they lived and

demeaned themselves."
"They lived very congenially togelh-

er. I never saw them without the best
of feeling. I never heard a jar be¬
tween them or of any discord. 1
thought their relations were perfectly
natural."
For the first time since tho nightof the murder Henry Beattle, Jr.,showed traces of emotion. His should¬

ers moved. his face reddened and
finally his face fell forwnrd und ashis father continued his story the
young man shook with sobs. Hisbrother, Douglas, sat with an arm
over his shoulder while the youngman's eyes streamed with tears hedid not shed under more distressingcircumstances. His father's feelings
were oven more affected und he
struggled hard to answer audibly the
questions propounded by his attor¬
ney.
"Of what church are you a mem¬

ber?" asked Mr. Smith, quickly.
"Tho Porter Street Presbyterian. I

have been an elder for about twen-
ty-fivo years."
"Have you been a member of the

Manchester City Council?"
"Ves. I waa at one time chairman

of the Finance Committee."
Henry und Paul nt Store.

"Do you remember what time It
was when Henry Beattle. Jr.. left the
store with Paul on the Saturday night
preceding the homicide?"

"It must have been nearly 10:30
o'clock. Ordinarily the store closes at
10 o'clock. There were clerks in the
store as late as 10:30."
"Did you see Paul there that night?"
"Ves. he came over there very fre¬

quently. I think I saw him there
earlier In the evening. That'B my
Impression."
"Do you remember what time Henryleft your house on the Tuesday nightof the homicide?"

"1 wus sitting out on my aldo porcDafter I had reud uu long as 1 could
aeo to reud on the porcn on a Julyright. 1 saw Henry Clay buck outof the gurugu In his cur. Just whattime it wus 1 couldn't say, but it wusabout 8 or 8:3') o'clock."
"Wus Henry acquainted with yourfeelings toward your daughter-in-lawand grundsonV"
"He thoroughly understood It."
"Whttl ko first intimation younnd of any trouble that night?"The old man cleared hiH throat two

or three times, his luce working con¬
vulsively. Henry hid bis fuce behind
uie big leather satchel lit which his
counsel keep their court papers.

Got News of Shooting"After reading for some tlmo," said
Mr Beattle, "1 went upstairs and
shaved. About 10:30 o'clock I heard{some one*call on the telephone. Douglas,
my other son, answered. I caugnt
trom the conversation the fact that
something had happened to Henry;that he had be "jti held up and shot or
something of the kind. Douglas usked
who It was talking and I think he
said It was Dr. Mercer That didn't
convey any information to me. I had
told Douglas I thought Henry had
gone to the Owen place, and to phone
there. He did phono there and the
itati :::ent came back that Henry had
been hold up."
"Did you go out there?"

;.. Information that came to mo
was that Henry was seriously hurt.
You can understand my feelings when
t arrived. Douglus proposed n taxlcab,but 1 said that the street enrs wero
running. Douglas, my daughter and
1 went out on the Forest H'll car to
North Stre< t and walked to the 0*'on
home. When 1 got there, there seem¬
ed to be qulto a commotion. I saw
through the window before going InI somebody lying on a couch, whom 1
took to be Henry. I went In and saw-
It was him. 1 noticed a cot across
his nose with blood on his face. I
asked If he was badly hurt."
"You went In thinking Henry had

been hurt?"
"Yes."

Told Louise Was ririiil.
When did you And i» was your

daughter-in-law that was de/'.d?"
"I usked Henry if he was badly h:\ri.

1 found him sobbing and crying,
moaning low In anguish of feeling, iasked If he were badly hurt. He said
No. My next thought was about
Louise, and I asked: 'Where Is Louise?'
H<- didn't answer, only looked mire
grim. Mrs. Walker asked me If I hadn't
heard about Louise, r said I had not,
und «he said Louise was dead."
"What waH your feeling?" nsked

Mr. Smith
.That Isn't evidence." objected Mr

Wendenburg,
"The court thinks." said Judge Wat¬

son, "that the answer Is obvious."
"What happened next?"
"Mr. Owen had asked me to bring

Henry some whiskey. I got out a
small flask before leaving home And
tried to Ml It from some whiskey
which we keep In the house for med-
Clnal use. I was so agitated I poured
more on the door than In the tlas.k. :
probably filled It half full. Seeing
Henry's state I gave him the tlask and
told him to take same. He kept the
flask."
"Did you see him afterwards that

night?"
«.lose to Henry Tbut Night."I was very close to him the wholenight For only a ftw moments at atime was he out of my sight. He isreserved like myself. I was far themore agitated of the two »t the time.I kept close to him for fear ho mightdo something mad. l wanted to keepclose by him."

"Did you see any further particu¬lar manifestations of grlof?""Of course 1 was noticing him moreparticularly than others. Ho wasweeping."
"Did you see him with anything Inhis band belonging.to his wife?"'H-j had one of his wife's slippers.He seemed to bo fondling It.holdingII as something he prized and grlevlnuover It."
"How did he control himself withstrangers?"
"He tried to control himself andgive ail the help he could. He hadimoro control of his feelings than Jhad."
"Did that state of grief continue1""While we wero together, as wewere several times that night, he wasvery much grieved."
"When wus It you 6u.v him withtne shoes?"
"Whe*n I got there."

Statement as to Murder."Did you hear Henry make a state¬ment as to how the murder occurred'"I "I did."
"Which side did Henry say the mm.

THE PROSECUTING WING

opjrvtred who shot his wife?"
"He told Sydnor that the man ap-

peared on thu left hand Side, about In
line with the troni wheel."

".Mr. -Sydnor has testified that It was
tho rlgnt hand side. What UDout
that?"
"Mr. Sydnor must hava mtsundwr-

stood him. He suld left."
"Did you hear Henry's statement to

Detective Tom Wren?"
"No."
"How often did Henry tukc his wife

out in his car before the baby's birth?"
"Do you mean alono or with oth¬

ers? Several times he and she went
alone, probably they were out two or
three times with others."
"Was he attentive to his wife up

to the lime ol her death?"
"He was us far an I was capable of

judging. 1 found no fault with his
attentions to her. He always kissed
her good-by when he went out In the
morning and at dinner time."

Saw Them Together.
"Do you remeinner seeing Henry

Beattle. Jr.. und his brother-in-law.
Henry Owen, at the side of the house
near u hedge?"

"1 have heard the testimony here.
He was rurely out of my sight. I
missed him and asked those standing
by If 'they knew where he was, and
somebody Informed me that he hud
gone down with Henry Owen to the
end of the hedge. 1 wulked down
there and found them standing talk¬
ing together. I put an urm urouml
both of them and tried to say a few
words of comfort. They were standingtalking together and leemed to ap-
predate sympathy. I left them there
together."
"Did you have anything to do with

the burning of the clothes of yourdaughter?"
"What is the use of that?" asked

Mr. Wenrtenburg. "We hnve volun¬
tarily explained how the clothes came
to be burned."
"Do you know anything abotit a

bloodv gauntlet or glove?"
"No."
"Have you done anything, or any

member of your family, or your son
Henry, done anything so far as you
know to keep back any clothes or
anything that you kijpw?"

"No."
"That bus been .your attitude from

the beginning?"
"Yes."

Dhl Not Sec Giuuitlet.
"Did you «ce the gaur.tlet?"
"I don't recall having seen it."
"Did you ever see that gun exhibited here

until at the coroner's Inquest?"
"1 couldn't Identify It now as the one

shown me at the coroner's. I never lind ft
In my own hundf."
"Wns your irarugfl locked when the ma¬

chine was out?"
"No. the doors were left wide open when

the machine was out."
"How closp Is the Karapn to the street?"
.'About thirty-three feet. There Is no

gate between."
"Die! you see the machine the morning

after tho murder? I want you to statewhether tiziy part was washed off next
morning."

"1 du nut know of my own knowledge.""Whole buslncrs wo» it to do It?"
"A colored drlvor. Walter Howell."
"Will you bring him nut an a wltnoai Inthe morning?"
"Yes."
"How often was the mnchlno used thatnlttht In Poing up aud down the road?""It went up tho road twice early In thonlfSht and then once down to my house andback up the road. I know It went down to

my hou«\- again, j wont with" It. The fol-
lowing morning It etthcr went lo Richmond
once or twice.once nhout a tire, und 1think that evening about flowers."'.'Did It go to Maury Cernotery ?""Y.i."
"What were the road cond'tlnns?""There had been no rain und It was verydusty, both In Manchester and out at thecemetery.;*
"Take the witness," said Mr. Smith at6:07 o'clock.

No Cross-Kxaralri&tion."Stand aside.'" said Mr. Wondunburvwaiving u:l ems*, examination.Attorneys Smith and Carter' retired for aconsultation and returned to the court-room
at .*, U followed by a colored woman, MaryJackson,
In answer to Mr Carter Mary said litelived ot Mr. Northrop's farm, not far fromthe Midlothian Pike on tue right hand sidegoing out. .She hud lived In that neighbor¬hood about four years"Do you know where this murder wascommitted?' she wris aeked.
"Not exactly."
"How far d. you live from the Belt Line?""About yards.
"Do you live near Mrs. FtegarT""Yes."
VYoU are re.-., rally acquainted with theneighborhood?"
"Yes." ,

"Did you see nny strange man In thatneighborhood shortly before tho murder?'""on the Sunday before thy> murder an oldman came to Mrs. BtesjruVa "begging forsomething to cat. He came nut nf thewoods and went back Into the woods.""Was ho a tull or short man?""A tall man."
"Al tall as I imr suggested Mr. Curler.standing.
"I gllc'S so."
"Was ho a stout man?"
"Yes."
"Was he smooth shaved?""No."
"Did he wear a beard?"
"Yes. sir."
"How long since ha had shaved?""I could not say."

Measured Ills Whiskers,"We!!, how long was the beard ?"Th,: witness held her hand In front of herfnc,, to Indicate tho length.Hold on," called Mr. Wendenburs"Judge Gregory, hold your hand there.Sheriff: Olli will you take a pencil and getme. the length of that beard In the centre"With n long pencil the sheriff measuredthe space Indicated by tho colored womanbetween her chin and hund as tho length ofthe highwayman's beard. On the pencil it'was five or Inches long.a good. pair!-archal growth, suggested Mr. Wondetilmrg"Was ii about this long?" asked MriWendmburg. holding up the pencil at thaBEATTIE MURDER TRIAL REPORT SENT OUT BY ASSOCIATED PRESS
For Busy Readers

Vpr the convenience of renders
who desire a brief uecount of the
trial, Tbc Times-I)lni>ntch will print
dully the report prcyured by a stnlT
correspondent of the ANSoelutcd
Prem. Ills story nppenrs below.

(By Associated Press.) .

Chesterfield Courthouse. Ya AuKüsf:
.l..Henry Clay Beattle, Jr.. Indictedfor tho murder of his wife, sobbed like!
a ihlld to-day when his gray-haired]father,' In a low, tremulous voice, told
of tho domest'o felicity of bis son and;
the slain woman, Louise Owen Heat-;
tie. It was the first time that tho
stolid appearance of tho prisoner's!
countenance had gl\«n way during the'
trial. The testimony of the father in!
fcla son's behulf came as the dramatic,
close of a long day's battle by the de- !
ÜensM against the evidence heaped up
by the prosecution. To-morrow thenc-
cuatfft himself will go on the1 stand, and
i»e defense will rest 'ts case.

HBattoring constantly against the tes-j
tmony of Paul Berttlle. cousin of trio
-isoher, as to the purohu.se of the gühi

L.n delivery of It to Henry, and his
ibsequent conversations with the ac-j
fed, the defense Introduced several
Inessos to rust doubt upon the. ve¬rity of Paul. It emphasised that
it when it produce.! David I >. Beat-;Paul's grandfather, and the uncle
Henry, who tesiified that Paul's
'.cter was not 1,-ood. It was an-
intonse period In the trial, for,
apparent : egret, the aged mnn

|of hlr. grandson's shortcomings.
NcMcit Springs fc'irprlxe.
most surprising refutation oi

,y against Paul's testimony came
Ernest il. Noblett, superintend-'
a paper making plant, said that
lday, July 16, ho saw Paul Beat-|i the bridge where he worked,)ng a single-barreled shotgun.

[I had maintained ever since tile¬
r's inquest that he disposedkotgun the tame day ho bought1lurrtny. July 15, by giving it to

Letiüontly Hie defense brought|witn/^|es to toll of Mr. Kcblott'bjand brought other* to
veracity. E, H. Lewis,]

luuntty

an employe of the Beattle store In
South Richmond, declared that people|
spoke of Paul Beat tie as the biggest1liar in t"wn."
Henry Clay Beattle, Sr., father oJ|the accused, was interrogated for an

hour just before court adjourned for the
day. As lie stepped ,o the witness
stand the prisoner's face Hushed. The
white-haired man, his lace deep.'y!
wrinkled and pale, spoke In n voice
scarcely above a whisper. Counsel
leaned forward over '.he. bench to Iis-1
ion lo him. He talked with great ef-l
fort, repressing an ever recurrent emo-
tion- ile told of how Iis lifo hod be.»n
saddened by the death of some of his
children, how Henry 1n his infancy had'
been neglected because twins came in.o
tli« family during his boyhood, and 'do-!
scribed bow on this account and thu!
death of h's ü.'.ji wife, he had growpjclosely attached to his son. He de¬
scribed the strong love that had existed'
between Henry and h's Ill-fated wife.!
testifying that he himself glow to love!
in daughter-lti-lnw as one of his owr
children.

When Baby Was Born,
"When her baby wits born." said

Beattle; speaking of the dead woman.!
"it wan ilko starting life over for tne|to see the grandchild. It draw us all
together very much."
Tho lather spoko highly of his son'.*1'!

character and controverted the usti
mony" of many wltnes;\Oa for tho prose¬
cution iliut Honry shewed no signs of
grief after his wife's murder. He de¬
clared ho sotybed and moaned almost
uli night after the tragedy.
Henry Clay Beattle, Sr., father of the

accused, stated his age at fifty-eight,!said thai his wife was dead, and that
the prisoner was his son and was
twenty.-seven years of age.
"What age was Henry whon his

mother died.'" asked Attorney Smith.
"About sixteen." the elder Beattio

replied
"Have your relations with hirn since

then become closer or more distant on
that account?"

"Certainly closer."
"Dd you know wnat his repututlon

for truth and veracity was among the
people with whom you associated':" I

"Qood."
Right Years Iq Store.

"How long hus he been with you 1

in your storo?'
"Eight yenr-R He has charge of the

shoe and gent's furnishings depart-ments and docs the buying."
"Did you know about Henry's beingInvolved with this woman. Beulet)Binford. two or three years ago.'"Yes."
"How did you learn of it?"Objection was made by the prose¬cution that this was not evidence forthe defense. The objection was notsustained,
"I heard rumors, and asked him r 11about It." finally answered Mr. Beattie
"Did he tell the whole truth aboutit?"

"Now. Mr. Beat tie, that was before
Ms marriage?"

"Yes."
"Had his relations with the woman

prior tt his marriage been broken
off?" i
"Yes."
""\Yns your son's marriage a source

of happiness to you and your family?"
It was not oily on account of the

girl herself, but because Henry was
going to marry."
"What w is the relationship between

you and your daughter-in-law?"
"When she came into the home she

grew upon me, and I cnme to love,
her as my own daughter. She was of
a lovable disposition-"
"Did you show any distinction be¬

tween her and your other children?"
"Well. I wasn't demonstrative, but

1 iookod upon her as one of my chil¬
dren."

Drew Them Closer Together.
"When the baly was born how didthat affect your rotations with yourdaughter?"
"It drew us all closer together."
\Vhnt were the relations between

your son and the daughter-in-law?"
"All that could be desired."
As the fathea' spoko the prisonerflushed and rubbed his eyes constant¬ly. Soon he began to weep.
It was his ilrst breakdown duringthe trial.
"1 never, heard, a cross word betweenthem." was the answer, the fatherintently watching his son.
Here the prisoner wept audibly, and

his father was much affected, speaking
In a low tremulous voice.
"Mr. beattle, do you remember what

time your son left the store with Paul
on Saturday night just preceding tho
homlc'de: Attorney Smith continued.

"I could not tell other than It must
have been nearly half-past 10."
"Did you see Paul early that eve¬

ning, too.
"Yes."
"Do you remember what tim; Henry

left your house Tuesday night, tho
night of the homicide?"

Mubt of the Marder.
"I was out on the porch and had

read as long as there was light to
read by. j saw my son buck out of
the g.irugo with the machine It must
have be.n around half past S." ,

"What was tin; first Intimation that
you hud of nny trouble that night V"

"After reading some time, some one
called on the phone. My son, Douglas,
went to tho phone. I understood from
tho conversation 'tat Henry or some
one was shot nnd killed. t phoned
to Tow Owejl and found that Henry
had been held up. I wont to tho house

j and Bfiw my son with hin dead wife
I saw my 6on's face bleeding and
asked him if he was badly hurt."

"That Isn't evldenoe," Interrupted
Prosecutor Wendenburg,

I The court ruled that the witness
could only relate conversations at
which others were present, nnd Mr. jI Smith chanfred the question,
"Your son was lying on a sofa when

you first saw him?" asked Mr. Smith.
"Yes. I did tiot know then about

his wife."

j "What did' you say?"
"I asked my pen If bo wan badly

hurt Ho was robbing, moaning low;I and crying. My rext thought was
about Louise. He told me she wns
dead."'
Tho father hero described tho grief

demonstrated by his son over tho
tragedy.
"He moaned and sobbed all night," |the older Itoattle said.
"Some witness saw no sign* of

grief. Did yon see tiny pnrtteular
manifestations?" asked Lawyer Smith.

"I was noticing him, 1 Ihlnkt morj
particularly than tho others. He was
grieved, sorely grieved, I know."
"Did you 8cj him put anything in I

his hand belonging to his wife?"
Wept Over Slipper.

"I was Unceltn.tr by his side. He wasfondling one of her slippers. lie wasgrieving over It."
"Ho was grieving over It."
"He was moaning."
"Now. did that state of anguish '.cn-tlnue when he was alone with you?""Yes, while we were together sev¬eral times that night."
"Was your son attentive tr. his wife

up to the time of her dewth?"
"He was. l found no fault withhis attentions to her."
"What was his custom with refer¬

ence to his wife when he left her atmorning, at dinner or r'ght?"
"Always kissed her."
"V>o you recall seeing >r knowinganything about u gnuntiet beingfound In the machine?"
;*No."
"Has Henry or my one In yourfamily kept back any clothes or In-

formnl'on?"
"Our attitude has been to giveeverything asked for?"
"Did you ever see that gun beforethe coroner's Inquest?"
"No."
When rienttlo hnd finished and wasready for cross-examination by the

prosecution, Mr. Wendenburg In a
husky voice wnlved the opportunity.It was the first time during tho trialthat this had occurred.

More n» <o Htood Spots
lust prior to Mr. Lien tile's testimonyDefective .Tfirroll was asked by eoun-

BCl ,for defense If he did not tell J.S. Wakeflold and mer.ihors of hisfamily on Thursday following the mur¬der of the presence of t.yo blood spots.He answered In the negative .and Mr.Wükeliold was called'to the stand .inJnsked concerning the COW creation."Mr. Jnrrell said to me." doclaredWakefielfl, "that he had found a sec¬ond blood spot, but could not account,for It."
The prosecution on cross-examina¬tion attempted to show that Mr. Wake-field read of the second Kood spot inh newspaper .and being, deaf misun¬derstood Mr. Jarrell to say he hadbeen looking for tho .iMcgod secondblood spot und couldn't find It.
The court adjourned at 6:30 o'clock

until to-morrow, J

spot marked by Sheriff Olli.
"Yes. that's It."
"What color was that beardt"
"1 don't know."
"What color wai his halrT"
*"I don't know.
"llava you »>:¦> htm sloco?**
"I have not."
"Could you say how old ha was?'1"No."
"Did Mra. gtegar see html"
"Yea."
"la aha alck?" 1"Yes. she has rheyumatlain.'' .

"How long haa eho been alck?""1 don't know."
"Whoa wera you there?"
"Day befora yesterday.""What waa ehe doln??"

Feeding Her Chickens."She waa wa.klng arouno the yard feedingthe ch'.ckeaa."
"It wouM sio that thta woman is able to

come, to court." aiucgoated Mr. YvYndenburi?."I nak that a rule bo lvaued for her.""Th.- .-paystciian'» certificate has br»nhanded 1^ that sho Is unable to come," sueVested the court. "Cannot couns-i m«ko
some arrangement for '.ak!n»r h»r depoai-Uoa T'
"How many weeks ago was It you »aw

this mam?" asked Mr. Wendenburg, ri
lng to th« colored witness.

"I couldn't say, It was quit* a
back. It had almost slipped from myory "'

"SVas It four months ago?""If It had been I would hiv« forgott.Jtogothor." yWhat month was H In?"
"I think It wis In July.""You sro not positive?""No. I will doi say It was.""Is it unusual for tramps going vlongBelt Line tracks to stop and ask for foa"I couldn't say. 1 see many yeoplebat I couldn't say that they are tram"You nro sure hi had ri coat on?""Yes."
"What about a hat?"
'Ho didn't havo any hat on."Did you nottco the color of his hairbaarsi ?"
"No. sir."
When this additional long-beardedwnym-au had been Introduced court adjoed until this morning at 10 o'clock.Beattie went back to his room on thefloor of the Chesterfield Jail. Paul Beawas brouKht bark to his old quartersHenrlco Jail.

PRISONER WEEPS
IN COURT WHILE

FATHER SPEAKSI
(Continued From First Page.) -

le evidently no Intention of abandoning the original story of tho crime.
^oil accounts, the real, genuine highwayman. If one over existed, was a blg'Tri.six feet tall and weighing about 200 pounds. Such a description would scarcel^apply to Paul Beattle. In fact, nothing has developed yet to Iudicata any PU'MR

pose to charge this weakling directly with tho crime. And yet the gun th*»'^killed Mrs. Beattle was the gun ho bought, with Henry Beattie a block away lnx-
on automobile, waiting tor him. If he still hud the weapon in his possessionSunday morning, In spite of everything he has said, what after all docs It meanbeyond the falsehood? Complicity? But that will help Henry Beattle none,and only bring Paul into the tolls with him.

Current speculation Is something like this now, and In the meantime alli wait eagerly to hear from the prisoner hlmsoir. On his part Paul flatly deniesthe Neblett i=tory, and the State la preparing to Dack him up. Before the trialIs much older there will probably be a good deul more to this feature of the case. @Father of Prisoner Takes the Stand,The session was drawing toward a dull close when the defense ftuddenlycalled the father of the prisoner to the witness chair. For a moment the tall,straight figure of the old man stood before the court as tho oath was taken.Then Mr. Beattle snt down and began. The crowd bent forward with sudden'Interest. In nil the progress of the great trial one thing has stood out un¬changeably, however else the scenes might shift from day to day. That thing isa very deep and very genuine sympathy for the gray and sorrowing father oftho unhappy boy within the bar. It was evident In every face yesterdny.Spooking so low that few could hear at first. Mr. Beattle told of tho earlylife of his bey and of his own care to guide his footsteps Into the path of highand straight truth. The child's mother died when he was very young, andfather and son grew up In a close companionship that has continued unbrokento the present day.
"I have tried to be both father and mother to my boy." ho said, simply.A note of pride crept Into the low voice when he spoke of Henry's grow'ngshare In the big Hull Street business, which has brought the family Into prom¬inence. The boy stopped school at eighteen and began us a clerk In his father'sstore, and gradually worked himself up."Now," be said, with a pathetic disregard of the real present and the pos¬sible future, "he has full charge of two departments."Long hesitation followed a question touching the Involvement of youn.Beattle with the Binford girl. Finally, bending his fine old head. Mr. BeuMvadmitted that he had known of this a long time He had hesrd rumor», Itic'ione day wont to the boy und asked him If they were true Henry told him all.He seemed glad to think that his son had concealed nothing. The relationsceased, he said, when Henry was mntrled.

Proud Thnt Son Wits Soon to Wed. C
Of the wedding itself he spoke with

prent emotion. The young man's de¬
termination to marry met his warm
approval, not only because he thoughtIt would make him settle down to theserious side of life, but also on ac¬
count of the girl herself.

"I aoon grew to love her as I did
my own daughter," he said. "Whenthe baby was born this drew us all
very close together. To see the child
was like renewing life to me.
"About two weeks before she.died."he went on. swallowing painfully, "I

had the baby in my arms ono day.We were talking In a very Intimate
way. I told her I wanted her to know
she was as a daughter to me. She told
me then thnt she was very happy."

Ills son. too, seemed happy, Mr.Beattle said. The young couple lived
In the Beuttle home, and appeared
very devoted. They were perfectly
congenial nnd contented with euch
other. There was never a cross word.
Henry showed his young wife every
attention, and wus often out with her.
Whenever he went from thu house
without her he kissed her affectionate¬
ly, no mntter how many times a daythis happened.

"Old Henry know of your feeling for
the chlldo und its mother?"
"He did."
The courtroom was very still Tears

were standing In lite eyes of Mr.
Beflttle. nnd his voice shook with emo¬
tion. Over at the far end of the bar
his son leaned his head on one arm
and sobbed.
"What was the first Intimation you

received of the trouble, on the ntght
of the homicide?"
Mr Beottlc. described the telephone

message, the hurried trip to the Owen
home, the ticene there.

"I found Henry sobbing nnd crying
and moaning. I hud understood that
he alone had been hurt. 1 asked him
about I.nulso."
Tho strong faco quivered.- Kor al¬

most a moment the low voice ceased
"He did not answer," said the wit¬

ness slowly av last "I then knew
that Louise wns> dead "

With calm hut' positive tone the
father rose to the defense of the son.
Many of the State's witnesses had said
Henry Boatllo showed little sign of
grief that night.
"Thev are mistaken," declared the

)older rann "My son Is like myself,unu doss not often make a display ofhis sorrow. Sut ho was suffering. Iknew that 1 stayed very close tohim during the whole night, because 1was afraid he might do somethingrash- 1 could observe him better tnanthe others. Once 1 was kneeling toyhis side. He had one of his wife'sslippers and was fondling it."Counsel were forced repeatedly to re¬quest Mr. Beattle to speak louder. Heasked for a glaso oi water and thenwent on. He admitted that Puut, Beat-tie was In the store on the tsatufrdaynight on which It Is charged that tht\gun was bought. Karller in the dayone of the clerks had ulso stated thatPaul and Henry went oft together Inthe automobile some time after 19o'clock that night Various point!concerning tho Incidents following tn<homicide were taken up during thotestimony of the elder Beattle. H«t
was present at the conversation be¬
tween his son and the Commonwealthwitness Sydnor, and denied that youngBeattle had told Sydnor the highway¬man shot from the right side of thoroad. lie knew nothing cf the so-called red gauntlet which has mys¬teriously disappeared. Prom tho veryeglnnlng he had Issued instructionsto give the police every possible aid.There was no disposition In any quar¬ter to keep anything back, he de¬clared.
Finally the defense relinquished thewitness, and tho crowd sat suddenlyforward expecting the prosecution to

renew the attack, which had been ex¬ceedingly vigorous at other times.Mr. Wendenburg made a quick mo¬tion.
"Mr. Beattle, you can stand aside.-sir." he said.

Condemns lilt Grandson.
In striking contrast came the ac¬

cusers of Paul, the cousin. There are
few to say a good word fcr the boy
now. The defense is pounding and
pounding the stnr witness of the op¬posite side, and It is not done yetAccording to report, it will be pre¬pared to-day to prove that Paul did in
fact dectfire after tho Inquest that'h?
was glad of the opportunity "to get
even with Uncle Henry and his family."
Reference has already been made to
Heblett's story. And there was still
more.
liven Paul's grandfather, David Beat-
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